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"LET'S BE FRIENDSI"

t Synopsis. Toung Carlye Wilbur-to-n

Dale, cr "Bill Dale," son of
a wealthy coal operator, John K.
Dale, arrive at the - Halfway
Bwltch, In eastern Tennessee,
abandoning a life of Idle ease and
incidentally a bride, Patricia Clav-erln-g,

at the altar determined to
make hie own way In life. He
meets "Babe" IJtUeford, typical
mountaineer girl. "By" Heck, a
character of the hills, takes him to
John Moreland's bonis. Moreland
la chief of his "clan," which has
an old feud with the Llttlefords.
He tells Dale of the killing of his
brother, David Moreland, years
ago, ownerof rich coal deposits,
by a man named Carlyle. Dale
believes the man was his father. '

Dale makes his home with the
Morelands. Talking with Babe,
Date la ordered by "Black Adam"
Ball to leave "his girl" ajone.
Dale whips the bully. He arranges
With John Mor'land to develop the
coal deposits. Ben Llttleford sends
a challenge to John Moreland to
meet him with his followers in bat-
tle. Moreland agrees. "The two
elans line up for battle. A IJt-Uefo-rd

fires the first shot Babe,
la an effort to stop the fighting,
crosses to the Moreland side of the
river, and Is accidentally shot by
her father and seriously wounded.
The fight stops and Babe la taken
to the city. Doctors announce she
Is not seriously hurt. Dale meets
an old friend, Bobby McLaurln,
who has married Patricia Claver-if- i.

Dale's father admits he killed
David Moreland and offers him
funds to develop the coal. Dale ,
declines and gets funds elsewhere.
He realises he loves Babe, who
goes to live with Patricia to be ed-

ucated. - Henderson v Ooff, a coal
man, appears en the scene.
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CHAPTER VIII Continued.

'He didn't wait for a reply, but
earned away with By Heck. . He went
to the home of the Hecks ostensibly
to have his fortune told really, to
tret hit dinner. The old woman didn't
like him, but her Inborn spirit of hos-

pitality wouldn't permit her to refuse
him a meal. Bhe felt that she was
almost even with him when, after
shuffling and reading the cards, she
told hlra that it would be wise for
him to look out for a big, tall, grey-eye- d

young man with an oak tree in
one hand and a couple of cliffs In the
other. '

, , e e

Dale told Major Bradley and --John
Moreland of that which Goff had said
to him at the gate. The major qng-gest-

forthwith that, he go to meet
the man; it couldn't possibly do any
harm, and there was a chance that he
would learn something of Goffs In-

tentions. '
-- So Dale went.

Goff was already there, waiting. He
was sitting on a stone on the More--

land side of the river, whittling idly,

Whence saw Dale approaching, he
smiled and nodded, rose and pocketed
his knife.

1 want to make you an offer for
that coal, he said at once.

"All right," Dale replied. "If your
offer is big enough, it will be consld'

Ttnt im chvatar nrl la irnlncrr. . ,
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9 get mac coai, won.
"Goff frowned uneasily.
Ton don't know coal, Mr. Dale,

Ton don't know the business of min-

ing or I've got you sized up wrong.
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trying to do things they weren't used

o doing. There's a big chance, too,
that the coal isn't what It looks to be
on the surface. You'd better take a
aure thing, and avoid a possibility of
1aa YTfl rrlera wsi fivrsk Vi rvii ara n A mrh
cash, for that coal"

Dale shook his head. "You'll have
to come .heavier than that, y'know, If
yon get the Moreland coal."

, "And an extra thousand for your-
self r

Dale laughed a low, queer laugh,
"You amuse me, Goff," said he,
"Seems to me you're missed your call-

ing In life. What a peach --of a king--

villain you'd make In melodrama! You
"wouldn't have to act, either ; you'd
foave to be just your natural self. And
70U make me mad, too, Goff. Because
Tm on the square with the More--

lands and everybody else now, get
thatr

TtiA pornpni nf fh shvster rnnl men's
mouth came down.

"Oh, bosh don't pass me that vir
tue stuff. Every man has his price.

The 'liver Tone" Man Warns
Folks Against the Sickening,

Salivating Drug.

Ugh ! Calomel makes you sick'. It'e
horrible! Take a dose of the danger-ous drug tonight and tomorrow youlose a day.

Calomel is mercury! When It come
Into contact with sour bile, it crashes-Int-

K breaking It up. Then Is when
you feel that awful nausea and cramp-
ing. If you are sluggish, If liver is
torpid, and bowels constipated or yoo
have headache, dizziness, coated
tongue, if breath Is bad or stomach
sour, Just try a spoonful of harmless
Dodson's Liver Tone tonight.

Here's my guarantee Go to any
drug store and get a bottle of Dodson's
Liver Tone for'a few cents. Take a
spoonful and if It doesn't straighten you
right up and make you feel fine and
vigorous, go back to the store and get
your money. Dodson's Liver Tone 1

destroying the sale of calomel because
it can not salivate or make you sick.
Advertisement

As a rule, the man who could most
easily obtain credit does not ask for
It. '

Why That Bad Batik?
Is backache keeping you miserable?

Axe you "all played out," without
strength or vigor for your work? Then
find what is causing the trouble and
correct it. Likely, tt's your kidneys)
You have probably been working too
hard nd neglecting rest and exercise.
Your kidneys have slowed up and poi-
sons have accumulated. That, then, is
the cause of the backache, headaches,
dizziness and bladder irregularities. Use
Doan'$ Kidney Pills. Doan'n have
helped thousands and should help you.
Ask your neighbor!

A Mississippi Case
E. C. Foster, Jr.,

prop, of meat market
Main St, Fort Gib-

son, Miss., says: "A
few months ago my
kidneys got out of or-
der. My back was
aching pretty badly
through my kidneys
ana in the morningwnen 1 first got up,
It would be so lame,
I could hardly
straighten. I was ad-- iL ilkvised to try Doan's1
Kidney Pills and gota supply. One box
cured me."

Gut Doan's at Any Store, 60c s Boa

DOAN'SiV
FOSTER -- M1LBURN CO, BUFFALO, N. Y.

tmrlTERSMlTHvj
II ChillTonic

NOT ONLY FOR CHILLS AND FEVER
BUT A FINE GENERAL TONIC

BETTER
DEAD

Life is a burden when the body
is racked with pain. Everything;
worries and the victim becomes

despondent and downhearted. To
bring back the sunshine take

COLD MEDAL

f1.H.U i
The National Remedy of Holland for over
200 years; it is an enemy of all pains re-

sulting from kidney, liver and uric add
troubles, All druggists, three sizes.

Look for the mom GoU Medal ea
Jul accept bo imitatioa

Interrupted Profit
"I understand there is oil In the

neighborhood of Crimson Gulch."
"There is," replied Cactus Joe. "But

It was mismanaged. They insisted oik

tryin' to get it out In paying quanti-
ties Instead of goin' on forever sellin"
stock."

GENUINE

"El o n if
ZJ LZ3I

DURHAM
tobacco makes 50
flood cigarettes for

10c
We want you to have the
best paper for "BULL."
So now you can receive
with each package a book.

; I 24 leave of EHl.-t- he

very finest cigarette
paper in the world.

boy is a pow'ful hard thing to do. Ira
afeard ye don't quite onderstand."

"It was a terrible thing, I know,"
said Dale. "But It was the fortunea
of war. The Llttlefords have endured
the "fortunea of war in exactly the
same way. Come with me; let's go. I
need your help ; I can do very little
without your help. Come, John More-land- !"

The hlllman-replie- d slowly: "Well,
I'll go with ye over thar. But Ben
he'll hat to make the fust break ai

friends, 'cause Tm purty shore
I never will. As soon as I git my
hat. Bill"

He went to the front porch and
took from a chalrpost his broad-rimme- d

headgear. Then the two set
out.

They crossed an road, a
sweet-scente- d meadow, the river by
means of the blown-dow- n sycamore,
another sweet-scente- d meadow and
another road, and entered
the cabin yard of the Llttleford chief.
Here, too, many flowers
were in bloom; a cane flshlngpole,
slender and white, leaned against the
porch ; it made Dale think of j

Babe. . . . J

"You wait out here," whispered
Dale, with a hand on his companion's
arm. "I'll go in and see if I can per
suade Llttleford to make the advance, j

I'm pretty sure I can."
He started forward when a hound

rose from the stone step and growled
warnlngly. At that Dale halted and
sang out : . ' -

"Hello, Benr
The front door swung open, creak

ing on wooden hinges, and Babe's fa-

ther, bareheaded and with a lamp in
his hand, appeared in the doorway.
He knew the voice that had summoned
him. " - '"Come right In, Mr. Dale," he In
vited with the utmost cordiality.
"Come right in!" . - ,

He scolded the dog away, and Pale
entered the primitive home. He was
shown into the best room, where he
dropped easily Into a roomy old rock-

er that was lined with an untanned
sheepskin. Ben Llttleford put the v

lamp on a crude tobfe, drew up an-

other chair, and sat down facing his
visitor. .

"I hope ye ain't jest .happened over
fo' a minute or two on business," he
drawled ; "I hope ye've come to 6pend
the night wl' me, anyway." ,

"I'm here In the Interests of peace,'
Dale began, looking at the hlllman
squarely. "I want you Llttlefords to
be on good terms with your neigh-
bors, the Morelands. John Is out
there at your gate now; he Is waiting
for you to ask him In and say to him:
'Let's begin anew ; let's be friends,
your people and my people, you and
me.' You want that, don't you, Ben?
Babe did, I'm sure." .

Llttleford frowned, laced his big fin

gers together and twirled his Dig

thumbs.. Now that he was once more
at home, "with assurance that his

daughter would entirely recover, he
was no longer weak;. he had all his
old courage and all his old, stubborn
hill pride back. -

"I'll ax John in," he finally de
cided, "but he'll haf to make the fust
break at friends. Me axin'
him Into my house Is a purty durned
good start toward friendship, ain't
it?" '

He arose, took up the lamp, walked
to the front door and opened it and
called into the night:

"Won't ye come in, John?"
"I reckon I will, Ben," was the lazy

answer. "Fo a minute, anyhow. But
i reckon I caln't stay long." '

Moreland followed Llttleford Into
the best room. Llttleford put the lamp
beside the worn leather-boun- d Bible
on the table, and they sat down. They
looked steadily at each other, and
Dale saw plainly that both were ill
at ease. Surely, thought Morelafld, he
had done a great deal when he had
come into his old enemy's bouse,
Surely, thought Llttleford, he had
done a great deal when he had asked
John Moreland into his home.

."Yoa- - wonderful placet my
own country." -

. (TO BE CONTINUED.)

"Code of Hammurabi.".
The "Code of Hammurabi," a set of

laws made by King Hammurabi of

Babylon, 1958-191- 6 B. C, was found
in 1901 A. D; in. a stone eight feet
high. The code contains 280 sections
dealing with all sorts of questions.
The law of bribery was stated thus:
"If a man bear witness In a case for
gain or money he shall himself bear
the penalty imposed in the case."
Breaking into mud brick houses wai
punishable by death. The old law of
"an eye for an eye and a tooth for
a tooth" was enunciated by him long
before the same law was stated by
the Hebrews In the old Mosaic law.

Successful Experiment v
By affording a means to keep it

warm enough to remain liquid, Bel-

gian experimenters have succeeded In

using African palm oil to drive an
internal combustion angina,

"Go easy, friend," (ion: said very
complacently. "There's no use In
getting sore. I want the coal, that's
all. If I can't get It by fair means,
I'll get it In another way. Oh, I don't
mind telling you ; one man's oath is as
good in court as another man's. If
you don't take me up at ten thousand,
I'll give you so much trouble that
you'll be glad to selMt to me later
for half that amount The Balls think
they own a big interest in that coal!
There's a lot of them, too, and they
can keep you from working the mine.
Well, I can't waste time In dickering
with you. What do you say?"

"I say," and Dale smiled an odd lit
tie smile, "that your plan appears to
be perfect, except that you've over
looked one or iwo Important details,
For instance, there's the law, y'know."

"The law now don't go and fool
yourself I" exclaimed Goff. "The state
couldn't afford to keep a hundred men
here, month In and month out, just to
protect your little mine. My patience
is about gone, Dale for the last time,
what do you say?"

"I say that I'll beat you at any
game" you put up against me" very
quietly. "Furthermore, I say that you
are a coward and a scoundrel, .and
that you haven't got the lnsides in you
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And --He Began to Raise the Wicked- -

Looking Pistol As Though He Meant
to Fire.

to fight me a fair man's fight If youH
only pocket that thing you've got in
your hand, I'll mow down half an acre
of meadow bush with your body."

The other turned red, then white,
then red again. B1U Dale's words had
lashed him keenly. His eyes became
like hard black beads, and he began
to raise the wicked-lookin- g pistol as
though he meant to lire;

xnen there was the sound or a
breaking twig behind him, and a voice
drawled out:

"Drap It, Mister drap the funny
little gun, or the middle 0' Tarment
is yore po'tion right now!"

It was the- - moonshiner, By Heck,
and his rifle was leveled. Goff dropped
the pistol. Heck grinned,' advanced
slowly, took up the weapon that the
hlllfolk call a "coward's gun" and
tossed it into the river.

"Wow git cut the mustard light a
rag away from here," he ordered,
"afore I let Bill Dale loose on ye I"
"" Goff, went away rapidly. .

"I wonder if you heard him say
anything that would make you valu
able as a witness" muttered Dale,
"In the event we want to have him ar
rested?"

I neera you tell him 'at he was
afeard to fight ye a fair man's fight
and 'at ef he'd pocket that thing he
held in his hand ye'd mow down twen
ty acres 0' meadow bush with his low- -

down body that'd be vallable in co'te
wouldn't itr

Dale smiled. Then he frowned.

. CHAPTER IX.

A Signal Victory.
The mining matt Hayes, the major

and John Moreland were waiting at
the gate when Dale, accompanied by
the moonshiner, returned to the cabin.
Dale was the first to speak. He told
briefly of that which had taken place
at the blown-dow-n sycamore, and at
the last of it By Heck straightened
proudly. ;

"I be dadjtxmusd ef I hadn't ha
pumped him so full o' lead "at the
couldn't enough ' men got around
him to tote off his eorpst, ef he hadn't
ha' drapped the coward's gun," By
Heck declared as fiercely as he could.

Cause maw she seed in the cup 'at
Bill Dale was to be a right
pa'tickler friend o' mine, igod, and I
has a habit o' takin keer 0' my
friends. Now thar was my Uncle Bill,
him what could jump a sixteen-ral- l
fence " -

to believln' they're already million-

pairs." -
"1 knew that" "aid Dale. . "That's

not newa."
"But that ain't all," By Heck went

on. "Golfs, got Saul Llttleford, too
lock, stock,, bar'l and sights. He owns
Saul jest the same as 1 own my old
spotted 'coon dawg Dime. Saul he
gits him a job mine boss, and
what other Llttlefords 'at will stick
gits jobs the black di'mont at
two dollars a day. Asides, all of 'em
Is to have a big lot o' money when
the dlvldin'-u-p time comes, says Goff.'

"Much obliged to you, By," Dale ac-

knowledged. "Let's go; 'bout face,
By! I'm goln' to tie a hard knot in
that villainous game of Henderson
Golf's."

They reached John Moreland's cabin
less than an hour later. Moreland
and his son had just returned from
Cartersvllle, and Dale learned through
Hayes that the two hlllmen had shown
good judgment and some business
sense in making their purchases.

When the evening meal was ever
Dale drew John Moreland out to the
cabin yard, where the many old-fas- h

ioned flowers made the night air sweet
with their blended odors. For a mo
ment Dale stood looking toward the
very bright stars and thinking; then
he told the big man at his side of
Golfs plan concerning the Llttlefords,
and strongly urged the making of
friendship between the two clans.

"The snake!" mumbled John More--

land.
He appeared to be worried about It

He folded his arms, walked to the gate
and back to Dale without uttering an
other word. It was hard for him to
throw down completely the hatred of
years upon years. Had it been any
other person than BUI Dale, a fighter
after his own heart who had' asked
it he never would have even consld
ered it; he would have said quickly:

"We'll thrash the Balls and the Llt
tlefords, too!"

The younger man read something of
the other's thoughts.

"With the help of the law," said he,
we might whip them ail. But it

would mean a great deal of bloodshed
at best The Llttlefords are Babe's
people, y'know. I like Babe. You
like her, too, or you never would have
gone with her to the hospital now
don't your

"I reckon I caln't deny," the" More- -

land leader muttered; " 'at I like Babe
Llttleford. She ain't like none o' the
rest of 'em, Bill."

Dale went on:
"All there is to do to enlist the Llt

tlefords on our side Is this: you go to
old Ben and say to him: 'Let's begin
anew; let's be friends, your people
and my people, you and me.' He'll be
glad you did it Then it will be easy
sailing for us. The Balls never would
dare to attack such a force as the
Morelands and the Llttlefords com
bined. Don't you see? I admit it will
be something of a sacrifice on your
part. But a man like you can make
sacrifices. Any man who Is -- big
enough to go down on his knees and
ask the blessing of the Almighty on
his enemies Is big enough to make
sacrifice. Come let's go over and see
Ben Llttleford now; won't you?"

The mountaineer didn't answer.
"You won't throttle the cause born

in David Moreland's good heart on ac
count of a little personal, pride I

' )If' 4
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'The Snake!" Mumbled John Moreland.

know you won't I" Dale said earnestly.
Moreland straightened..

"

"Ton mean weILM he said slowly. "I
think you're one o' the very best men
in the .world, Bill Dale. . You soften
tiiake use think o' pore David himself.
But I'm afeared ye don't quite onder-

stand,

;

Bill I've seed my own son die
from a Littleford's bullet. To go and
offer to .be friends with a man who
mleht be the same one 'at killed nr

"It was a nine-ra- il fence, By," im

patiently cut In John , Moreland,
"You've done told that so much 'at
It's dang nigh wore out S'posen ye
go back thar to the orchard ahlnd o'
the house and see what Cale and
Luke's hey, By?". -

Heck noaded and went toward the
orchard. He knew they didn't want
him to overhear what they were going
to say, but It didn't ' offend him. It
wasn't easy to offend the good-nature- d

Heck.
Moreland turned to Dale. "Well?"
Dale turned to Hayes.
"We're going to begin the building

of the little railroad at the earliest
possible moment And because 1 don't
know anything about the work, I'm

going to ask you to take the lead. Now,
there may be some fighting. I don't
want you to go into this thing blind-

ly, you see. If you're going, to with-
draw at all, do It now."

"I'm not a stranger to fighting,"
Hayes replied smilingly. "I've been
through half a dozen coal strikes.
think you may count on me, Mr. Dale."

"Then lay out a plan for. Immedi-

ate action." .
.

"I'd1 suggest," acquiesced
' nayes,

"that we send to the little town in
the lowland for a supply of picks and
shovels, axes and saws, hammers,
drills, and explosives. In the mean
time, you and I can stake out the
way for the track."

It sounded businesslike. Dale

thought
Within the hour John Moreland and

his son Caleb started for Cartersvllle
on foot, and In the older man's pocket
was money sufficient to buy the things
that were needed.

Dale and Hayes set out for the north
end of David Moreland's mountain,
and each of them carried a hand-a- x

for making stakes.
It was not often that the quiet Hayes

permitted himself to go into raptures
over anything;, however, he went in-

to raptures over the Moreland coal.
It was, he declared, one of the best
propositions he had ever seen. It
was no wonder that Henderson Goff
was determined to get possession of
it, he said.

Then they went to work.

By sundown two days later they had
chosen the route for the narrow-gaug- e

railroad and set stakes accordingly.
Hayes told his general manager flat
with a good force of men the last rail
could be put down within two months.

During those two days they had
several times seen Henderson Goff In
company with Black Adam Ball and
some of his relatives. Once they had
come upon Goff talking earnestly with
Saul Llttleford, the big, bearded, gaunt
brother of the Llttleford chief. Hayes
reminded Dale of this, and said to
him further: -

"Goff will have the Llttlefords on
his side the first thing you know!

Maybe some of the" Llttlefords, as well
as some of the Balls, knew about this
coal before David Moreland got his
mountain by state's grant at a few cents
per acre. If you'll take my advice, Mr.
Dale, you'll make friends of these two
sets just as quick as you, can."

Dale thrust his hand-a- x inside his
belt and turned to the mining expert

"D'you know, I was thinking of that
same thing when you spoke," he re-

plied. "And I believe I can manage it
now that Miss Littleford's accidental
wounding has given the old feud such
a big blow. I'm fairly sure I can man--:

age it so far as Ben Llttleford is con-

cerned J it's John that's going to be
hard to bring to taw. He should be
home this evening, if he's had good
luck, and I'll tackle him as soon as he
comes." - -

.Together they started across David
Moreland's mountain, walking rapidly,
with Dale leading.

Darkness Came down on them when
they had covered half the distance.
The great hemlocks and poplars
loomed spectral and gaunt in the early
starlight. The almost impenetrable
thlcketa of laurel and Ivy whispered
uncanny hings, and their seas of pink
and snowy bloom looked somehow
ghostly. Now and then there was the
pattering of some little animal's feet
on the dry, hardleaves of bygone
years. A solitary Drown owl poured
out Its heart in weird and melancholy
cries to the night it loved. There was
the faint far-of- f baying, of a hound,
and the soft swish of a nlghthawk's
wings.

Men from the core of , civilization
must fel these things of the wilder- -

ness. . i . .,
Suddenly Dale drew back and stood

stilt In the trail- - ahead, standing as
motionless as the trees about him, was
the tall figure of a man. . It was almost
as though he were there to bar the
Way.; ' .

The two went on slowly. The figure
didn't move. Dale spoke, and the form
game to life. It was By Heck ; he was
leaning on the muzzle of his rifle.

It's you, Is it Bill, old boy?" He
yawned sluggishly. "I was
here fo' you. I reckon I must ha'
went to sleep here oririai'
feet! I've got news. Bill." , -

"Out with it"
"I've been Henderson Golt

all day," Heck said in guarded tones.
He's shore cot them lowdown Balis

alga or low. You've got yours, and
Tn got mine.- - m give you five thou-

sand, spot cash. If you'll persuade
John Moreland to sell to me for five

thousand, and nobodyH ever know
yon got a rakedown from me. It's all
the coal Is worth, that ten thousand.
Well, yesr

Dale was of the type that goes pale
" with angerr and he was pale now. He

clenched his hands. -

"Yon can't Insult me like that and

get away with it, Gofr," he clipped,
"We're going, to fight, Goff, and I'm
going to put a licking on you that
fifteen horses can't pull off. Get me 7"

" He threw aside his coat and rolled
his sleeves to his elbows. Henderson

" jOU rnn 111s ngni uauu qnii.-a.i- 10 a
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a stuh-nose-d automatic pistol, 'which
he turned threateningly toward Bill

ale.


